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be yours alone. But alas for my light inflammable nature! If only
it does not destroy your happiness!'1

On the i7th October, the Crown Prince left for Italy, arriving
in Rome on 3rd November. In the Eternal City Ludwig, who had
read Schiller's dramas with great enthusiasm, mused how
wonderful it would have been could he have taken the poet from
the cold fogs of Germany to the sunshine of the South.

'What might not you have become, 0 Schiller,
And what might you have given to Rome?' 2

In November, 1820, there were in Rome no fewer than eighty-
seven artists whose mother tongue was German. Thorwaldsen
had joined their numbers, that man of whom the Crown Prince
remarked: 'As St. Peter's towers over all other churches, so he
surpasses all sculptors since the time of the Greeks/ This is
perhaps going rather too far, but shows Ludwig's capacity for
enthusiasm for plastic art, whose disciples he invited to dinner in
turn. With these artists Ludwig roamed about the town and the
surrounding country and was as delighted as his friends with the
classic features of a charming young girl from Albano. She was
painted many times, and Ludwig commissioned her picture from
Overbeck and a marble bust of her from Rudolf Schadow. These
expeditions generally ended in a cheerful evening in Don Rafaele's
hospitable wineshop where frutti di mare and other delicacies
were washed down with wonderful Spanish wine.

Despite echoes of revolution and war resounding from Naples,
the Carnival season in the year 1821 opened in festive fashion in
Rome. Ludwig and his little party, undisturbed by revolution or
by the cry of war, were not absent from the crowded and decorated
Corso where carriages could scarcely make their way. Flour was
thrown, also bouquets, flowers, and sweets. 'Beautiful and sweet
things to the beautiful and sweet.' A particularly fragrant bouquet
was thrown at Ludwig by Napoleon's sister, Pauline Borghese, now
advanced in years, a conspicuous person, heavily powdered and
painted. The Crown Prince and his suite in their carriage were in
such a throng of people that the horses had to be halted. Another
carriage came to a standstill beside them. Seated in it, the Crown
Prince saw the Marchese Ettore Florenzi from Perugia, whom he
had met on his first visit to Rome. With him was his young

1  Ludwig to Therese, Nymphenburg, 12th October, 1820.   Munich H.A.

2  From Rome, in memory of Schiller, from one of his most sincere admirers,
in November, 1820.   The allusion is to Schiller's poem, Sehnsucht.